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Some, for fear their orations should giggle, will not
let them smile.

To smell a turf of fresh earth is wholesome for the
body; no less are thoughts of mortality cordial to the
soul.

Some admiring what motives to mirth infants meet
with in their silent and solitary smiles, have resolved
(how truly I know not) that then they converse with
angels.

Moscovite women esteem none loving husbands
except they beat their wives.

Let not thy jests, like mummy, be made of dead
men's flesh.

Anger is one of the sinews of the soul.

Mock not a cobbler for his black thumbs.

When hospitality died in England, she gave her last
groan amongst the yeoinen of Kent.

It is better that ten Drones be fed than one Bee be
famished.

Benjamin Whichcote, born the year after Fuller, was
the Vice-Chancellor of Cambridge University, and the
Provost of King's College, is remembered as one of the
Cambridge Platonists, and also for his Moral and Religious
Aphorisms, which, published in 1703, became a favourite
devotional book among some Anglicans, and were
reprinted in 1930 with an introduction by Dean Inge.
Dean Inge gives high praise to this * rich feast of
aphorisms/ as he calls it, but it is a feast of edifying and
spiritual reflections whose appeal to secular minds is
perhaps less powerful than it ought to be. The aphorism,
* Heaven is first a temper, then a place J; ' It is not good
to live in jest, since we must die in earnest/ are terse
expressions, however, of his spiritual insight; and there
is worldly wisdom in his saying: ' If I have not a friend,
God send me an enemy, that I may hear of my faults/